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seen the now non-existent iron and I was left to conjecture
what it might have been and what had become of it.   The
flint and fossils—to say nothing of the view from the top—
were however sufficient compensation for all the trouble we
had taken to get here.   It was indeed a magnificent, far-
flung, desolate scene that we looked upon from that chilly
wind-swept summit.   Leaving my companions at the empty
socket of the missing iron I walked to the further end of the
hill overlooking the oasis of Sikak to take a round of bearings
when, suddenly, silently and without warning, an armed man
appeared before me a few yards off.   Peace be upon you !  I
jerked out rather taken aback.   And upon you be peace ! he
replied.   I saw you not, I explained somewhat unnecessarily
and trying to spirit away the prismatic compass which he
had already doubtless observed, how did you come up that
way ?—it was indeed a sheer precipice behind him—and
whence are you ? Marri or Mansuri ?  I hazarded, knowing
that any nomads in the neighbourhood would probably be
from one of those tribes.   His reply astonished me.   I am of
the Ikhwan.  I remembered that there was said to be a colony
of the fanatics at Sikak and it lay indeed on the plain below,
visible from where we stood though I had not yet noticed it.
My imagination rapidly pictured the rest of the village
warriors posted round the hill in an unescapable cordon.
Possibly our camels were already in their hands.   Yet the
man seemed friendly enough.   What are you doing here ? he
continued, hunting perchance ?    And who are those with
you ?  Be there of;the Murra among them ?   We are from the
Imam, I replied using the Ikhwan title of the Wahhabi King,
and 'AH Jahman is with us.   That seemed to satisfy him and
we moved slowly towards my companions, with whom I left
the man to resume my survey of the scene.   He had, I was
afterwards  told,   evinced  some   curiosity   about   myself,
obviously an unusual type of visitor to these parts, and they
had satisfied him with the explanation that I was an engineer
charged with some task of inspection by the King himself and
studying the water problems of the district.   Many weeks
later in rather similar circumstances in the vast lava country
of the Buqum I was passed off as a doctor.   In Arabia the

